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Summary: (pgl3 for later violence and language) john is awakend again 

to sumthing bigger than what the spartans had planned 


halo: colony patriot 

(disclaimer: i wish i owned Halo. If i did, i would have enough money 
to purchase an X-BOX and HALO. But. unf ortunat ly , i dont) 

><br> (This story takes place long after game, many things are 
different, a new poa was designed, and earth is no more, the human 
race is on over 50 different colonies in space, many are on planets 
and others are on large bio-domes in space, covanent are still pissed 
and the humans are still fighting) 

><br> The Master Chief opened his eyes, and stepped out of the 
hibernation chamber. "Hello sir," the space marine said, helping John 
up. "sleep good?" 

><br> "yeah, like a baby" the Master Chief said, smirking under his 
helmet 

><br> "Please step on this platform, so we can activate your 
shields." he said showing the cheif to the circle. 

><br> "where has this happend before?" the master chief said, 
thinking out loud, he relized what he had said and waited for cortana 
to give some smartass coment like she always did, but he just heard 
the hum on the machine that was engulfing him in blue light. 

><br> "Captain Banks would like to have a word with you" the marine 
said helping john down. "before we dock at the space colony Patriot. I 
trust you'll find your way?" 

><br> "Yeah, " the image of the mutated captain keyes, in that pile of 
rotted flood skin, or whatever it was, crossed his mind 'its what he 
would've wanted' he remeber cortana saying before he took the data 
banks from his helmet, quickly blinked, and shook his head, trying to 
erase that memory from his mind. "Tell him I'm on my way" 

><br> John walked into a hallway, it was quit, which he thought was 
odd. At any minute he expected a centenal to hover out of a corner, 
or a mutated spartan, or elite to jump out and attack him. he turned 
a corner and saw, to his suprise, a mess hall full of marines, 
happily conversing, and there werent any grunts or elites fireing 



thier plasma weapons at him. this was almost as scary as when he 
first encountererd the flood. 

><br> He walked into the mess hall. The younger spartans eyed him, as 
if he was as alien as the covenant themselves. The older soldiers 
saluted him. A certain one cought his eye. he walked over to the 
smiling soldier. John looked at a badge over a purple heart, it read 
"L . T . Jenkins " . 

><br> "Lieutenant Jenkins?" The master chief smiled, but the soldier 
couldnt tell, because of the mask covering the Chiefs face. He 
couldnt place it, but that name sounded familiar . "keep up the good 
work soldier." 

><br> A purple, covenant ship exited its slip stream, and nearly 
colided with a small rock. It fired its guns destroying it. Its blue 
engins flared and the ship came to a slow stop. Two more followed it 
and sped ahead of the stopped ship, soon three followed and stoped 
next to the ship, the fleet of four ships interred another slip 
stream and followed the first three. 

>Chapter 2<br> 

> Captain banks stepped into the mess hall. "Ah, John" the tall 
figure said, standing in the double door entrants. " Its good to see 
you awake "<br> 

> "Yeah right" the master chief said sarcastically, "so what's up? 

Why ' d you wake me up?" "it seems our dear friends, the flood, have 
repaired some of out drop ships, along with the pelicans and even the 
covenant drop ships." He pointed to a small satellite shaped colony. 
"They are on that colony and that is the Spartan II project HQ. 

Colony Patriot . "<br> 

> "so that's the famous colony patriot," john said as he walked up to 
the window. <br> 

> "yep, sure is, now you will have 30 troops, 2 of which are Spartan 
II 's like yourself. You will have 5 warthogs and 1 scorpion, long 
with all the resources on the colony." <div> 


End 
f ile . 



